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A Vifion of Cuckolds: Or, a Poft to the 
Moon. 


Mr. Dunton, 


OU having promis'd your Poft-Project 
fhall contain 3000 feveral Pofts, I have 
extratted from a Mifcellaneous Eflay— 


A Vifion of Cuckolds, or a Poft from 
the Moon—— And a: it contains a new Detettion of 
Vice, and is reviv’d for the Cure of Jealoufy, J hope 
you honour it fo far asto giveit a Place among 
your 3000 Pifts—— But Hark /_A Pott to the Moon 
blows his Horn, and ( therefore without any more 
Preface ) I fhall now prefent you with a Vilion of 


Cuckolds. 


A great many Difputes have beenabout 
Vifions aud Dreams, fome attributing them 
toa Natural Caufe, others to fome Su. 
pernatural Infpiration. I fhall not give 
my felf the Trouble to examine which is 
inthe Right, but only tell you one that 
I had fome Nights fince, ol leave you to 
judge of its Caufe by the Matter. 

You muft therefore know that I am an 
old Man, and have play‘d the Fool fo far 
as to.marry a young Wife: I love my 
Books and Retirement, fhe Noife and the 
Town. All the Places of Refort of the 
Young and the Gay, found her a conftant 


Vifiter ; the Park, the Play, the Lady- ’s|p 


Vifiting-day, St. ‘fames’s Church, and even 
May Fair, fhe haunted with all the Flea- 
fure of a thoughilefs loofe Girl, that never 


of her, provided fhe had her Will. [was a 
long time willing to imagine it only a Cc 
quet Humour in Ser, and that her Affecta- 
tion of Company and Admirers was only 
to fatisfy her Pride and Vanity; and that 
her Honour fuffer‘d not in Fa&, however it 
might inthe Opinion of the Nécer Sort : 
But [at laft remember‘d that I was old, fhe 
Young and Wanton, and found how little 
I was capable of giving her that Satisfa&ti- 
on her youthful openes naturally requi- 
red ; on this I was daily haunted with Vi- 
fions of Horns, andthe Infamy of a koown 
Cuckold ftar‘d me perpetually in the Face. 
This rous‘d my Jealoufy too much, not to 
oblige me to reftrain my Wife‘s Liberties, 
till at laft I made her a perfect Prifoner. Li- 
berty is naturally fo fweet, that all our 
Attempts to recover it, feem fo reafonable, 
that few condemn ‘em, tho‘ never fo cri- 
minally attended ; for my Wife making 
one Day her Efcape, went off with a 
young Lord, and was jufléfy‘d im her Elope- 
ment by all her Neighbours; and thos Iwas 
the Sufferer in my Reputation by it, all con, 
demned meas the Caufe, by the fevere Re- 
ftraint I had put her under. What to do 
I knew not ; to force her back I thought to 
no Purpofe, unlefs I could tell any Way to 
leafe her better than the young Gallaoc 
the had chofen; for I aflured my {elf I 
fhould have her no longer than the firlt Op- 
portunity of a frefh Efcape. To fue the 


troubled ber felf with what the World faid 


Lord, prefented too many Difficulties he 
the 
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the Profecutien, and teo great an Uncer- | much the Advantage ol us, for, for Want 
‘ainty inthe Evear. While, therefore, I of Wifdom, were unhappy ; and that of. 
i2y one Night mufing on thefe Affairs, I tea by Choice. Hence, pur/w'd he, withons 
trilaflecp, and hada Vifion that feemed | taking Notice of what I faid) we have a 
jeut me on Purpofe to putan End to my | View at once of the Variety of the Surface 
Concern, and place me once more in a/of yonr Wosld, and the Diverfity of its 
State ol Tranquility, ‘Inhabitants ; all buily and active, but few 

I though: was conduéted by an honeft | that move by Reafon. Here thro’ Tempetts 
Neighbour ci my Acquaintance, and re. fails the Merchant in purfuit of fhining 
markable lor a coatented Cuckold, up thro‘; Dut, and a Superfluity that HappinefS and 
the Airto the Moon, where we were no| Nature don’t require. There, in more terri- 
(ooner atriv’d, but {top’d at the Gate} I was| ble Storms of Fire they're tighting for pet- 
like tove been turn’d back alone, which|ty Towns, Kingdoms, and empty Titles, 
made me prefs hard for Admittance ; and| There, Divines in «War almoft as Noify, 


oa my Neighbour’s good Word, the Porter 
atlatt faid, Sir, you may thank your good 
Fortune that oct yon [uch a Companion, for the 
‘Jea'ous are never admitted into thefe Happy 
fields, Surely, Sir, reply’d I, then you 
have no Wives here! Many, return’d the 
Porter ; but the Husbands are pleas’d that 
they can gratify their Friends at fo cheap a 
Rate, where the Giver parts with nothing, 
and yet the Receiver gains. Truly, faidI, 
there feems to be fome Reafon in what you 
fay. Nay, they efteem a Child of their 
Friends begetting ( purfu’d he ) asmuch as 
a Child of theirown; for Birth, and the 
Manner of it, is here of no Account. Ah, 
Sir ! faid my Neighbour, who till then was 
filent, if it were fo in our World, how 
many titld' Ufurers, honourable Fops, Re- 
werend Bockheads, wou'd be forcd to goa 
Roor, and refign their Pofts and Equipage 
to thredbare Merit? Here we admit ( a/- 
fum'd the Porter ) neither the Jealous, nor 
the Ufurer, the Lawyer, nor the Divine ; 
for none enter without the Pafs of a pub- 
lick Spirit, which is rarely found in any, 
and mever in fome of them. What Ariofc 
told:you of this Place, is true ; for here is 
all chat isloft in your World; that is, all 
youn Virtues, none of your Vices, all your Wi/ 
dom none of your Follies, a Profpect of which 
indeed affords us. a pleafant ridiculous En. 
testainment, at our idle laughing Hours. 


quarreling avout Words and Shadows, while 
they lofe the Subftance. Here, the Litigi. 
ous chace Poverty only, that they may di- 
fturb and ruin another. Here, we fee Fore(ts 
full of wild Beafts, there Gardens and Groves, 
and Towns repleni{b'd with Women as voraci- 
ous, Here, Knaves and Fools in Gold and 
Purple ; there, Men of Wit and Honefty, in 
Rags: Here, Priefts, there, Pimps ; here, 
Lawyers, thereRobbers ; here Judges, there 
Parafites. The Profpect is indeed, faid I, 
very agreeable. Nay, continued he, we fee 
here the moft fecret Actions of Mankind, 
which they think none know but them- 
felves. The Adulteries, Incefts, Murders, 
Treacheries, Rapines, Per juries, Fears Fealvn- 
fies, Hopes, Tricking Defignus, falfe Promifes, 
Cabals, Briberies and Fattions of Courts, gpd 
all the ridiculous. Follies and Vices of the 
Great. Thefe are indeed, faid I, very a- 
greeable to furvey when one is fecure from 
their Reach, as the Profpeét of a Storm at 
Sea from the Shoar. Here, purfued he, 
we fee the Fadze taking Bribes ia his 
Chamber, to fell Jultice on the Bench; 
Lavyers taking double Fees, to do neither 
Side good ; the precife Hypocrite impofing 
on his credulous Friend; the grave Divine 
debauching in a Bawdy-Houfe ; the Popu- 
lar Man making private Sale of the Publick 
Good, the old formal Statefman unbofom- 
ing his Politick Secrets to a buxom young 


Nay, you muft then ( interrupted I ) have; Harlot: The Freach intsicuging and buy- 


ing, 
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ing Towns, Cities and Countries; the 


) Dutch Trading and Unanimous ; the Ger- 


‘perance, the Trader’s Honefty, and their 


mans Fighting and Drinking ; the Exglifh 
Whoring and Addrefling ; the Spaniard 
fleeping ; and fo on with little Variety 
thro’ the reft of the Nations of the Earth. 
But the Praying Part of the World is motft 
ridiculous. As how, Sir, faid my Neigh- 


bour, who was a very Religious Man, and 
fomething {candaliz’d at the Reflection. 

Here (purfued the Porter) they are 
praying for fair Weather, there, for Rain ; 
here, for Riches, there, for Revenge ; here, 
forthe Death of Fathers, Husband and 
Wives, here, for the Concealment of Mur- 
ders, Cheats, Robberies, Briberies, cc. 
there, for Kingdoms, there, for a Meals 
Meat; and foon, as Paffion and Interelt 
prompt them; very few are pious, tho’ 
the Churches are fo throng’d. 

But pray, Sir, faid I, what are the Trea- 
fures you have got here, that have been 
loft in our World. The Poet’s Modefty 
and Love of one another, reply’d he; the 
Wits good Nature and Philofophy; the 
Clerey’s Humility, Hofpitality, and Com- 
paffion ; the Courtier’s Sincerity,the State/- 
man’s Love of the Publick, the Lawyer's 
Integrity, the Soldier’s Honour and Tem- 


Wives Chaftity ; Lovers Vows, Womens 
Conftancy, and true Faces ; the Nobilities 
Generofity, and the Peoples Stability. In 
fhort, Sir, this Country is govern’d by Love 
and Reafon, and the Court compos'’d of 
Honefty, Honour, Generofity, and Pity. 
The Queen is Beawiy, attended by Friend- 
fhip, good Natureand Wit; fo thai if you 
have any Defire of entering here, you mult 
leave Jealouly behind you; for ’tis fo 
offenfive to Beasty and Love, our King and 
Queen,.that ‘tisas mach as my Place is 


worth to let you pafs. Really, reply’d], 
to enjoy fuch Company, I cou’d quit any 
thing, efpecially fo troublefom a Compa. 


nion, whofe Abfence only can make one 
eafy. You confider rightly, reply’d my 


Neighbour: To be concern'd at what Fa 
vours our Wives beftow, is to be angry at 
the Variety ofthe Weather, or thar it rains 
on one Piece of Ground, and not on ano- 
ther ; that the Sun fhines to Day, andthe 
Clouds hide it to Morrow ; Nature fo has 
ordain’d it, and Women will be Women, 
in Spite of all our Anxieties : and aslong 
as what they do is withio their natural 
Bent, ’tis a Folly tomake my felf uneafy 


about the Matter: Weil, reply’dT, upon 


old troublefome Companion Jealoufy, and 
will now venture forward with you in this 
Region of Happinefs: Hold (/aid she 
Porter ) yet I find fome dim Specks in your 
Mind, and before I admit you, you muft 
travel downto Heil, that may perfect your 
Cure, and then I may venture to let you 
pafs: I was ftruck with Horror at che 
Mention of Hell, I faw no Return from 
thence ; and my Concern was {o vilible, 
that the Porter perceived it ; and he there- 
fore bid me not fear, for tho’ we had odd 
Notions of that Place, I might return 
whenI pleas‘d, if I did not like the Coun- 
try; for ‘twas only thofe Souls who were for- 
did in their Nature, and who, like Swine, dc- 
lighted in the Filth, that ftayd there any long 
time: Hearten’d with this Affurance, I 
turnd of the left Hand, and made a very 
fhort Cut to Hell; for facilis difcen{us Aver- 
wi: At the Entrance of Hell, I found the 
Limbo of Vanity, in which was the Pride 
of Women, Philofophers, Church-men, 
Devotees, and Poets ; the Modefty of Men 
of Senfe, and the Impudence of Fools, the 
Hopes of Proje€tors, Lovers and Conque- 
rors; thedoating Love of old Men and old 
Women, the Credulity and Foppery ot che 
Superftitious, the Revenge of the Angry 
and Litigious, the Anxieties and Cares of 
the Jealous, the Penury of Ufurers, and 
their Sons Prodigality, the artificial Bau- 
ties of the Women, and the forc’d affected 


Wits of the Men: This Company was 
ind ed 
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indeed extreamly Phantaftical, for they appear'd 
in their genuine Colours, without the Glofs of 
Prejudice, Cuftom, or Paffion to make them fa- 
miliar, but yet I faw nothing fo terrible as I 
expected , I therefore ask’d the firff Devil I met, 
Where was the Place of Punifhment, the fiery 
Floods of Acheron, Ixion’s ‘Wheel, and the other 
Torments the Poets have affur’d us were in Hell. 
The Devil told me, thofe were but the Chymera's 
of mad Poets, but they bad Punifhments more 
adapted to the Manner of the Offences: For 
here, faid he, the cunning Deceiver is credulous, 
afid always cheated: the Ufurer forc’d to bor- 
row at sol. per Cent. the Lawyer becomes a 
Client in a Chancery Suit, Court-Favourites de- 

ending Suiters, the Sharper a perpetual Bubble, 
with an Inclination to Sharping : the Libertines 
are forc’dto marry, drink ill Wine, and go to 
Church three Times a Day : the Poets and Wits 
are oblig’d to hear all the mortifying Things 
their Friends and Acquaintance fay of them be- 
hind their Backs: The Beaus damn’d to dirty 
Linhen and tatter’d Cloaths: The Rake, to 
Sobriety and Temperance: The Bookfeller be- 
comes a Hackney Author, and the Author, a 
meer courteous Reader of other Men’s Writings: 
The old Women are damn’d to view themfelves 
without Paint, and the young to have the Ad- 
drefs of none but the Old and the [mpotent : 
The Judge becomes a Pettyfogger, the Phyfician 
a fickly Patient, the Lord a Lackey, and the 
King a Beggar: Captains and Generals, Black- 
euard-boys and Powder-Monkeys: The gay 
Coquet cries Kitchin-ftuff: The Nobseman’s 
dull Poetry remains, but the Support of his Va- 
nity and his Flatteries, his Quality and Efftate, 
is gone, fothat he writes Grub-ftreet Ditties for 
his Bread, and repeats them to Porters, Cob- 
lers and Dray-men, for his Pleafure, for he 
wou’d {till be fatter’d. 1 could not but very 


much appland the admirable Juftice of that | 


Place, and prefently I faw a Company of ill- 
look’d tatre:’d Fellows, with a blind Fidler 
pafling, along, this gave me the Curiofiry to en- 
quire who they were? The Devil told me, they 


were Alexander, Cafar, Pompey, a 
other Tyrants and Hodeers of Men seen 
Alas ! faid 1, is this the End of all their hes 
tle ! This the Sum of all their Glory and Fame! 
Yes, yes, reply’d the Devil, they are under a 
much different Charafter here. “Alexander ig : 
Frog-catcher, Cyrus a Butcher, Tarquin a Bum 
bailiff, Mero a poor blind Fidler at Wakes and 
Fairs; Matchiavil a Country Attorney. Sylla 
Cateliney and other ambitious Rebels above ‘ae 
Drudges here at the Oar, and Gally-Slaves to row 
the Devils of Qyality, when they take the Air on 
the Water. Aelena’s a Bawd to Parfons Daugh- 
ters and Chambermaids, and Cleopatra a Follower 
of the Camp. In fhort, things are here turn’d 
Topfide Turvey, Great Men in your World be- 
came Slaves, and the Philofophers, Lords and Po- 
tentates. Dzogenes a well-drefs’d Beau of Quali- 
ty, and Ep:éterws a Man of Pleafure, always in the 
Lady’s Alcoves, talking of Love and News. 
Pray, Sir, fatd I, fince I find Hell ss but our World 
inverted, have you no Players here Yes, reply’d 
the Devil; but the Men have Honour, and the 
Women Honefty ; our Poets love one another, 
and our Devils of Quality encourage them more 
chan the Parrots they teach: Our Scenes are not 
cronded with Beaux, nor our Pit with Whores 3 the 
Ladies come more to hear and fee the Play, than 
to be feen 5 and all are filent, that they may not 
lofe the Diverfion or Inftruétion; for you moft 
Know, here are no young Coxcombs to difturb the Au- 
dience with Impertinence or Drunkenne/s. In the midft 
of this Difcourfe I faw a grave old Fellow drefs’d 
in a Fool's Coat, and all the Boys after him, hoot- 
ing and hollowing, and throwing Stones at him. 
| ask’d the meaning of that Confufion ; and the 
Devil told me, Jt mas a jealous Man juft arrivdy 
and that fuch were always given for the Sport of the 
Mob of Hell. Thevery sight of fo defpicablea 
Fate {truck fo vehemently upon me, that it mak’d 
me out of my Dream; but the Impreflion is too 
(trong to make me forget it: I have therefore re- 
folved to fend home for my Wife, and give her 
all the Liberty fhe il take. | 
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